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AMUSEMENTS

WHERE EVERYBODY GOESENTERTAINM ENTS
:A.isrE

THEATRICAL GOSSIP
i MAT. 5c, 10c EVE.5, 10. 20c

7 to 10:30

Colonel

ODHUNT 1:30 to 10:30.

POKE'S VAUDEVILLE THE PLAZA

MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY
The Bigr Sensation

WHEEL OF DEATH
Most Daring Act In Vaudeville

Direct from Europe
THURSDAY

Our Old Friend
SAGAR MIDGLiEY AND CO.

I w

y5$f jt

i s Yj

J ;SO to 5
SATURDAY

BIG ACTS
and THE

Latest
Daylight

Photo-Play- s

DIFFERENT
PHOTOGRAPHY

Something yon cannot get
elsewhere. That's our kind

ARMSTRONG'S

WHITMAN STUDIO
Paris and Fairfield Aves.

Will Armstrong of Boston, Proprietor
WEST END AMATEURS '
PHOTOGRAPHIC HEADQUARTERS

POULTRY SUPPLIES
AGENTS FOR

International Hovers, Prairie State In-
cubators and Brooders, Cypher's Incu-
bators and Brooders, Buckeye Incuba-
tors and Colony Houses, Otis & Moe
Fountains, .Norwich Feeders, Jersey
Dry Mash Hoppers, French's Poultry
Mustard. Send for Catalogue.

Pequot Poultry Farm
SOUTHPORT, CONN.

Trolley Cars Pass Oar Door Open
Every Day in the Year

AND
Let us show you the Best Cars

on the Market today

The Studebacker and
. The Mitchell

TAXI AND 14. VERY SERVICE
The best cars and the best

service, the most ' reasonable
rates in the city, vny hoar, day
or night, for all occasions. t

Phone 1S01
ELM AUTO CO.

184 ELM STREET

Notice to Property Owners
Notice is hereby given, that the un-

dersigned is required by lavC, to file
liens against all property on which
the taxes upon the list of 1911 (due
May, 1912) remain unpaid on the last
day of March, 1913. Payments will
be received at the office of the Col-
lector, Room 6, City Hall, up to and
including Monday, March 31, 1913,
without lien expense.

, , B. F. COONEY.
S 17 d Collector,

Every Woman
U lntrestea ana voouia iniow

about the wonderful
MARVEL Whirling Spray
The new Vaginal syringe.

Best most convenient, ic
clesmes iiutantly

Ask your drusgUt for Jt.'fc.
If be cannot sunnlv tile's faaZmflO
MARVEL, accent no etberl'.r&k."'
book sealed. It five full partJcn- - ltlars and directions inTaluableto ladiea. JmSPi.
MARVEL CO.. 44 East 23d Street. New leri- -

PAVING PROPOSALS
Proposals will be received by the

Paving and Sewer Commission of the
City of Bridgeport, Connecticut, at the
office of its secretary. Room 22, City
Hall, said City, until Monday, March
31st, 1913, at 8 o'clock p'. m., for pav-
ing sundry streets in said city, about
13,270 square yards of pavement in
all. Proposals are requested for the
following kinds of pavement to wit:

"Wood block, asphalt block, brick,
bltulithic, stone block, Hassam, and
will be received as follows:

1. For the completed pavement,
including all labor and materials, of
every description.

2. For wearing surface only.
3. For all labor and materials, ex-

cept the wearing surface.
A. certified check or bank draft, for

five per cent, of the amount of each
bid must accompany each proposal.

Standard forms of contract and
specifications may be obtained from
Alfred H. Terry, City Engineer, City
Hall, said City.

The Commission reserves th right
to reject any or all proposals.
THE PAVING AND SEWER COM-

MISSION,
By BERNARD KEATING,

Secretary,
S 19 b Room 22, City Hall.

STATE OP CONNECTICUT,
DISTRICT OF BRIDGEPORT, 8S.,
PROBATE COURT.

March 14th, 1913.
Estate of Ann Reilly. late of the

town of Bridgeport in said District
deceased.

The Court of Probate for the Dis-

trict of Bridgeport, Bath limited and
allowed six months from the date
hereof for Creditors of said Estate to
exhibit their claims for settlement.
Those who neglect to present their ac-

counts, properly attested, within said
time,. will be debarred a recovery. All
persons indebted to said Estate are
requested to made immediate pay-
ment to

ALICE E. GREGORT,
Executrix,

16 9 Hurd Ave.,
S 17 sp Bridgeport, Conn.

No matter what you want
try the Farmer Want

of Missouri

By RIPLEY D. SAUNDERS

Copyright. 1911. by the Bobbs-Merr- ifl

Company

Continued.)
, . CHAPTER VI. -

Tho Strickland-Tucke- r Feud.
an hour later as Colonel

HALF emerged from the
office of Judge Boiling he

heard a sudden hurrying of
tootstepa, and Sim Birdsong joined
him. breathless and much perturbed.

"What's on your mind now, Sim?"
asked the colonel. " 'Tain't often you
go gallopin aroun' with your tongue
imngin' out o your mouth like a young
dog's in his first rabbit chase. What's
the trouble?"

"I was jes startin' out to look you
up, colonel," replied Sim. "There's
trouble enough, suh. Tom Strickland's
got to "dflnkin' and picked a quarrel
with Stam Tucker in the hotel bar-
room, and you better come quick, suh,
and prevent its bein' a mighty serious
difficulty."

"I ain't got no patience with you
young fellows her, in JUnevli, ,Sim
Birdsong," commented ' the colonel.
"When Tom Strickland gets two or
three drinks under his belt and wants
to pick a fues why don't some of you
turn in and lick the stuffing out'n him?
That's one of the best cures for the

v whisky quarrelin' habit that ever was
invented, suh." - - "' '

The colone chuckled as he. spoke.
"The "most quarrelsome man in his

' cups I ever knew, Sim, was old Bob
Prewitt, in my regiment durin' the
late unpleasantness, and he was cured
just that way, suh. Sam Fossbrooke
made a point of earn pin' on Bob's trail
ever time Bob got to naggin. any o'
the other fellows, and Sam'd thrash
Bob till-h- is own mother wouldn't ha'
known him, suh. And, suh, before the
war was over I'll be double hamstrung
if Bob Prewitt wasn't a teetotaler, suh,
and he never got fightin drunk nfter
the war neither till he'd put two whole
counties between him and Sam Foss-
brooke. Some of you boys ought to try
that plan on Tom Strickland. Sim."

" "Colonel," "answered Sim solemnly,
"it's a sort o curse on the Stricklands,
that fierce temper o' their'n when they
get under the influence of licker, suh.
You mustn't forget that Tom's own un-
cle killed his best friend, Lawrence
Tolliver, durin a spree and then drank
himself to death afterwards tryin'. to
forget it, suh. It's a curse, suh, that's
what It is." . . .; 1

"It ain't no curse' that an't be lifted
easy as" ralsln'Uyo'uJSittls. jBnge? - Sim
Birdsong," said the cVlonel. "All in
the world Tom Strickland's got to do
is to leave whisky alone he ain't a
bard drinker now, and maybe he never
will be, but he's got to leave it alone
altogether. It don't agree with him.
Thelrodhunters has got that same kind
of a curse in tneir family, only it's cu-
cumbers 'stead of whisky. Th ain't
none of us Todhunters can eat cucum-
bers without bein doubled up with
cramp colic. Well, suh, I lifted that
curse by cuttin' cucumbers out o' my
list of vittles same as if such a thing
never growed, and Tom Strickland or
any other .torin can do the same thing
with whisky, suh."

Then the colonel tapped Sim on the
shoulder. "And let me tell you one
thing, my boy," he continued. ''All
this here talk about the turrible hard
fight necessary to break off from a bad
habit makes me tired, suh. A man'
don't never have to fight but one day's
fight at a time, and there's always a
night's rest comin" in between if he
don't '.lay awake pityin' himself, suh.
I know what I'm about. It
ain't but a twelve hours' fight no time,
and a man who can't fight that long is
a mighty measly specimen of a man,
suh!".

"That's all very well, colonel?" spoke
Sim uneasily, "but - Tom has egged
Stam Tucker on till Stam's hurried out
o" the barroom, white in the face, hol-lerl- n

over his shoulder that he'll be
back in a minute and you know Just
what that means, suh!"

Colonel Todhunter's face grew In-
stantly grave. "He's gone to get his
shootin' iron the d d little fool!"
he exclaimed. "Tell me. Sim, ia Tom
Strickland armed?"

"I don't think he' is, suh, but he's
for Stam Tucker in that there

barroom, and he's just; feelih' reckless
enough to give Stam every chance in
the world for shootin' him after he
himself picked the fuss and forced the
personal difficulty, colonel."

"You come along with me, Sim," said
the colonel. "Why the blazes and Sam
Hill didn't you tell me all thfs at the
tart, suh?"
Swiftly th&y crossed the town

square and entered the barroom of the
Nineveh hotel. Tom Strickland, alone
now but for the bartender, stood with
one elbow resting on the bar.

"Howdy, colonel!"' he cried. "You
and Sim are just in time to join me in
a drink, sir. What'll you have?"

"Tom," replied the colonel, "ordinari-
ly I'd be glad to accept your invita-
tion, but not today, my boy. I want
you to go home, Tom."

Young Strickland smiled. "I'm sor-
ry, to disoblige you, colonel," he re-
plied, "but I don't feel like going
home right away."

"You've got to go, Tom." replied .

.

"Well, now, sir," suggested the oth-
er, "that's fairly open to argument In
spite of your being so positive about
It. I've got a special reason for stay-
ing, colonel."

"Yes, I know. Tom. You're waitln'
to have a personal difficulty with
Btam Tucker, suh."

Tom Strickland laughed. "You've

(By the Plaza Press Agent.)
"The Wheel of Death" is proving

one of the strongest attractions of the
present Plaza Theatre vaudeville sea-
son. Crowded houses again prevailed
yesterday. But outside of the big
sensation, the bill is composed of five
other acts, each one bearing the stamp
of approval. ,

"The Wheel of Death" has 'all other
dare-dev- il and sensational acts beat
a mile, for skill and daring. Hobson
and Kingsely in a farcical sketch en-
titled "A Business Proposal", is one
of the biggest laughing acts seen In
Bridgeport in some time. .They just
convulse the large audiences from the
very start of their offering. Duke
Darling, "The Man With the Green
Gloves", certainly knows how to tell
funny stories and his parodies are new
and bright. Warr and Delmore fur-
nished fifteen minutes of amusement
with a skit involving a trunk porter
and an actor at rehearsal in a thea-
tre. The lines they introduce are ex-

ceedingly funny. Waldo, a contor-
tionist, and Harry Fenn Dalton in a
musical act, are the other features.
The day-lig- ht photo plays are extra-
ordinary the first three days. "Put
Yourself in Their Place", a Vitagraph;
"The New York Fire Department
Drill", also a Vitagraph; "A Bottle of
Musk", an Bssenay drama; "The Fer
rets", a Selig drama; - and "Aunties
Affinities-'- a XiUbm comedy, are tne
titles.

A RUSSIAN SUIT
' Dresses like this promise to take
the place of heavier coats as soon as
the weather permits.

The material is of soft serge in
green, with a vest and cuffs of tan
colored repp. A heavy black silk cord
and tassels arranged cleverly about
the closing forme, the only trim-
ming. '

POINTS OF INTEREST.

House Painting Time.
This is the time of the year for you

to do your work. Write us for esti-
mates; 22 years In business in Bridge-
port. Ask your neighbor about us if
you don't know what kind of work
we do. Jos. P. Coughlin Co., painters
and decorators, wholesale and retail
paints, oils and wall papers. 783 East
Main street. Phone 4861.

To Those Who Want
A gift for wedding presentation we

suggest a view of our wedding silver
or cut glass. It ta exquisite, beauti-
ful in design and workmanship and
whether you send one piece or more
you have the satisfaction of knowing
that your gift is most appropriate
and fitting. M. J. Buechler, the re-

liable jeweler, 48 Fairfield avenue,
near Middle street.

Koran's" Grand Easter Display
The large "Easter branch" opened

up this week by Horan & Son at
Broad and - State street is very at
tractive. Thousands of the choicest
Easter lilies, azaleas, crimson ramb
lers, hydrangeas and basketry are of
fered and one wonders where all these
beautiful flowering plants come from,
but when one realizes that Koran's
nursery consists of twenty-on- e green-
houses it is easy to conclude whence
thef come. Be sure and visit Hor-an- 's

this week. Bargains for every
one in plants of all kinds.

The Ladies Specialty Shop
Buy your new spring waist now! No

need to wait longer, the new styles
are here in all their variety. A spring
waist bought now means a full sea
son's wear, and remember Easter is
only a few days away. The opportun
ity of spending a moderate sum on
your Easter wardrobe is given to the
women of Bridgeport by the Misses
McCarthy at their Specialty Shop, 1225
Main St., (Under the Stratfield.) The
question of your Easter gloves is
quickly settled, you will find here
well made and perfect fitting gloves,
inexpensive and fully guaranteed.

WHITEHEAD'S AUTOMATIC
TRAIN CONTROL ON VIEW

Gustave Whitehead's invention for
automatically controlling trains at
cross-ove- rs is to be demonstrated at
the Y. M. C. A. rooms tonight, at 8
o'clock. Men, women and boys are
cordially invited to view the working
of the model device.

LOWEST RATES TO CALIFORNIA,
Oregon, Washington, Montana,
Nevada, Idaho, Texas, Arizona
British Columbia. Apply ERIE
RAILROAD, 196 Washington St...

i)

POLFS
THEATRE DE LUXE

"World's Best Vaudeville'
"America's Finest Theatre

POLI PRICES. TWICE DAILY

PRINCE
FLORO

Born a monkey but made him-
self a man. A blood courda to
"Peter" and his mental superior

8 Other Bip Acts 8

PARK THEffi!E
Monday, Tuesday, . We 'sday

MARCH 17, 18 AND 1

GARDEN OF ALLAH III
MOVING- - PICTURES

PRICES 10c, J 5c, 25c, c

Thursday, Friday, Saturday
March 20, 21, 22

. Dally Matinees- -

BILLY W. WATSON
and

"Girls Frc-- Happyland"
PRICES Matinee lOc, 2Sc

Evening. .15c, 20c, SOc SOo
1,000 Good Seats for . Ladies at thn

Matinee - . 10c

Where Every One Is Pleased
ANOTHER GREAT KILL

MON., TUES., WED.
Headed By

FANTON'S AWAKENING
ATHLETES

The World's Acrobatic Sensation
WILLIAM WILSON & CO.

MATT IE IXCRETTE
THREE SHANNONS

O'BRIEN A CALE
GOFF PHILLIPS

6 First Run Photo Plays 9
Afternoons 1:20 to 5, all seats 10
Evenings, 6:SO to 10:3O, seats 10c, 20c

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. B.
Society, Nineteenth Annual Entertain-

ment and Dance,at
Eagles Hall

EASTER MONDAY NIGHT. MCH, 54
Maloney's String Orchestra

Sinrlng by Prominent Sololrt
TICKETS 25 CENTS A PF.KSON

S17 d

ORGAN RECITAL
WALTER HENRY HALL, folomWV

University, assisted by
ALICE ESTHER SMITH of Brooklyn,

Washington Park M. E. Church
THURSDAY EVENING, MARCH 27
Tickets 85c; Reserved Seats, SOc; at
Hayes & Bette, Monday, March 17rJ.

Slf d

P A T E IT T S
A. M. WOOSTER, Attorney-at-La-

Late Examiner U. 8. Patent Office
1115 MAIN ST.. SECURITY BLIKI,

BRIDGEPORT. CONN.
Send Postal for Booklet on Patent,

BACHMAN'S EMMENAGOOCTi
MXXTTJRS

A snlendld Fsmala Rasulator la
of suppressed menstruation, deiart
das to colds. Ill health, or ot-n-r

natural causes; $1.7S for tw. wsals
on tnt. Mad only at the

WOMAN'S PRTJO BTORB
70 Main (street, Brldjreport. Cocks,

Ladr Attendants Always Here

STATE OF CONNECTICUT,
DISTRICT OF BRIDGEPORT, ask,
PROBATE COURT.

February 13ta, 191 J.
Estate of Mary E. Fitxpatrick, lata

of the town of Bridgeport tn said Dis-
trict deceased. .

The Court of Probata for the Dis-
trict of Bridgeport, hath limited and
allowed six months from the date
hereof for Creditors of said Estate t
exhibit their claims for settlement.
Those who neglect to present their
accounts, properly attested, within said
time, will be debarred a recovery. Ail
persons indebted to said Estate are
requested to make Immediate pay-
ment to

JOHN J. PHELAN,
Adminiatrator,
23 Sanford Puildin.

S17s Bridgeport.

SEWER PROPOSALS
Proposals will be received by the

Paving and Sewer Commission of th
City of Bridgeport, at the office of tb
Secretary, Room 22, City Hall, until
March 31st, 1913, at 8 o'clock in tTs
evening, for constructing sewers In
the following named streets, as p- -r

plans and profiles of the City En-
gineer, to wit:

On Fairfield avenue, from Howari
avenue to Silliman avenue.

On Sherman street, from IToagh
avenue to Watervlew avenue.

The Board reserves the right to re-
ject any or all proposals.
THE PAVING AND SEWER COM-

MISSION,
By BERNARD KEATING,

Secretary.
Bridgeport, Conn., March 18th, 19 It,

S 1 b

(By the Poll Press Agent.)
"Prince Floro makes perfect mon-

keys out of all other 'almost human
simians that have been put on the
American stage."

That sentiment, expressed last night
by a theatregoer, just about charac
terizes the intelligence and human- -
ness of Prince v Floro, the educated
chimpansee, featured at Poll's new
theatre this week. All' over the city,
folks who have seen this marvelous
animal born a, monkey, but a man
by training are talking of his clever
ness. The Prince orders a meal, witn
the nonchalance "of our best little bon
vivant. He enjoys a smoke, can han-
dle a telephone, work a typewriter
and is great for physical culture. His
bicycle riding: feats occupy . a promi-
nent part in his athletic routine. The
Prince is appearing twice daily at
Poii's'and has already captivated the
town. -

Seven other big feature acts make
up the Poll program for this week.
The offerings include those musical
comedy favorites, Wilbur Mack and
Nella Walker, in "Their New Flirta-
tion", one of the daintiest musical
skits ever seen here. Then, there are
George Holland and company in Billy
Burke's riotous farce, . "Fixing the
Furnace", the funniest thing at the
Poll house this year.

The Frey Twins have a great of-
fering in their statuesque posings and
wrestling exhibition. Other big fea-
tures are DuCalion, in his monologue
atop a shaky ladder; Billy "Swede"
Hall and company in the comedy
drama, "Made Good"; Hilda Haw-
thorne, a dainty singing ventriloquist;
Davis and Walker, singers and danc
ers extraordinary; and the Peliscope
with the latest . in animated photo-
graphy.

This is another of Manager Poli's
big feature bills and is getting the
patronage that such high class en-
tertainment warrants. Seats should
be reserved at once for the remainl g
performances by phoning to 2910.

a cold, la grippe.
then pneumonia

Is too often the fatal sequence. La
Grippe coughs hang on, weaken the
Bystem, and lower the vital resistence.
R. G. Collins, Postmaster, Barnegat,
N. J., says: "I was troubled with a
severe La Grippe cough which, com-
pletely exhausted me. Foley's Honey
and Tar Compound soon stopped the
coughing spells entirely. It can't be
beat." F. B. Brill, Stratford Ave. and
Sixth street, Adv. 1 S

EASTON
Although last Friday evening prov-

ed very Btorrhy, several ventured out
to see the three plays which the As--
petuck Dramatic Club presented at
the Center Street Methodist hall, and
they all felt well repaid.

Miss Alice Mallette, having visited
her sister. Miss Buth Mallette, in New
York, has returned home.

Miss Mabel Edwards and Frank Ed-
wards, Jr., attended the surprise par-
ty given to Walter Jennings in honor
of his twentieth birthday at Hoydens
Hill. The evening was spent very
pleasantly in playing- games. Those
who won the first prizes at whist
were Miss Etta Brothweli and Frank
Edwards, Jr., and the consolations
were received by Miss Mabel ' Mac-Dona- ld

and Harold Gifford.' The
"peanut hunt" was very much en-
joyed and Miss Clara MacDonald and
Walter Burr were victorious and
found the .greatest number in the
given time. David Wilson received
for the riddle contest, "Who Am I",
a "ben", filled with can2y. All the
prizes were Easter novelties. A. very
fine collation was served.

Mallette Sanford and daughter, Miss
Clara Sanford, spent Saturday in
Westport with Mrs. Sanford, who is
there ill. Mrs, Sanford is now im-
proving.

George Sprandel, the seven-year-o- ld

son of Christian prandel, died at his
home on Saturday afternoon after an
illness of several days. The funeral
was held from his parents' home on
Monday.

TRUMBULL
Rev. T. Yoeman Williams, pastor of

the First Congregational church, will
arrive in town today-t- o spend his Eias-t- er

vacation of one week doing pas-
toral work.

Emil T. Berger has a new telephone
installed in his house. The number is
74-- 3.

Mrs. Dwight Fuller is entertaining
her mother, Mrs. Sarah A. Sperry, of
Alpine street, Bndgeport.

Mr. and Mrs. John, Mahoney are re-
ceiving congratulations on the birth
of a son, last Saturday.

Master Clinton Thornton of Bridge-
port has been spending several days
with his grandparents, Mr. and Mrs.
EJdwin Thornton. Mr. and Mrs.
Thornton also entertained Mrs. Ed
ward Thornton and daughter from
Bridgeport on Tuesday.

The Boys' Club met in the town hall
for a practice game of basketball, last
evening.

Posters stating the law concerning
fires have been placed in conspicuous
places about the town. Persons wish-
ing to light bonfires from the 15th of
March to the 15th of July must ob-

tain permits from the town fire war-
den. Burr F. Beach.

Rollin El Burton . has received a
large shipment of eggs and now has
his two incubators of 400 and 280 egg
capacity in running order. Mr. Bur-
ton expects to go into the chicken
business quite extensively and has re
cently completed a new house that
will accommodate a large number of
fowls.

Miss Mildred Tucker was in Bridge
port yesterday, receiving her .usual
weekly vocal instructions, also attend-
ing the rehearsal of the Oratorio Sing-
ing Society at Warner hall.

Leland Pike, of Bridgeport, with his
cousin, Leon Wheeler, of Vermont,
were visitors at the home of Mrs. J.
E. Bowker, yesterday. Mr. Wheeler,
in company with his mother, Mrs. I.
N. Wheeler, have been South during
the winter months, spending most of
their time in Virginia and Florida and
making a short stop at Washington,
D. C, on their way North.

"Nothing comes to him who waits,"
remarked the philosopher.

"Hew about tips?" asked the
friend. Buffalo Expresf

Tom's Fist Smashed Into Hie Face and
. Felled Him to the Floor.

en that blamed young fool a lecture
as long as my arm, but it just wasn't
In me to do it under the circumstances.
And that's wrong, because the only
good excuse an old man's got for livin
Is to sorter act as a guidepost to keep
young men from followin' the roads
that lead to trouble. Bein' mighty lit-
tle good in that line myself, I'm
to unload my responsibility on old Bill
Strickland and let him straighten Tom
out his own way, suh. And then I'll
ask the Old Marster up above to make
me better fltt'n for my duty than I
seem to be at this precise moment,
tun, judgin' from the-wa- y I weakened
on Tom!"

Suddenly one day during the cam
paign the Hon. William J. Strickland
returned from St Louis. An expres-
sion of acute worriment so contrary
to its customary, cheerfulness rested
on his face that Colonel Todhunter, en-
tering the candidate's Nineveh law of
fice, could not but remark the change.

"What on earth's the matter, Bill?"
he asked. "Ton look like the last rose
o' summer."

Colonel Strickland attempted a smile.
Oh, nothing particular, Thurs!" he re

plied. "I reckon I was just meditat-
ing on the vanity of human life."

"Well, It must have been 'Hark from
the tombs a doleful sound, all right,'
laughed Colonel Todhunter. Then he
took a second look at his friend.

"You're lyin' to me. Bill Strickland,
he said. "There's aomethin' gone
wrong, and it's on your mind. What
is it?"

"Thurs," responded the other, "it
ain't anything you can help. There's
no, good In my unloading my troubles
on you just because you've got broad
shoulders." f.

'Unload em anyhow," returned Colo
nel Todhunter. "You ought to know
folks can shed other folks' troubles
off 'n their shoulders like water from a
duck's back."

But Colonel Strickland shook bis
head. "There's been a backset some
where along the line," announced Colo
nel Todhunter stubbornly. "And
you've got to tell me what it is. Quit
settin' there lookin' like a poor man at
a cash sale. Bill Strickland, dumb,
'cause money's all that talks."

At this Colonel Strickland laughed
drearily. "That s where you bit the
nail on the head," be said. "Money,
the mean and dirty thing that can
whip the best man In the world that's
the trouble, Thurs." --

"It's generally the other man's mon
ey that looks dirty, Bill," Colonel Tod-
hunter commented, chuckling. "I got
to acknowledge the corn myself. I
never had a dollar of my own that
didn't look mighty clean and good to
me. But what's this particular money
trouble?"

Te be Continued.) -

"Do you think ' a woman believes
you -- when you tell her she is the first
girl you ever loved?"

"Yes, if you're the first liar she has
evef met." Baltimore American.

V

One From
Hundreds

No two women look
alke in the same hat. If
a hat store fulfills its
mission it must have
enough styles and
shapes to satisfy the
greatest number of
women.

We have twice as larjre a va-
riety of shapes and tlirioe as
many ideas in trimmings than
you'd expect. Will you criticise
and compare?

ALICE E. WELDON
177 FAIRFIELD AVE.

FARMER BTCmDING

called the turn, sir, and under the cir-
cumstances you'll have to agree your-
self that I can't go now not for a few
minutes anyway.

"I don't agree to no such thing, you
blamed young fool!" ejaculated Colo-
nel Todhunter. "Do you reckon I'm

in to let you and Stam Tucker
shoot each other full b holes or let
you wait, unarmed, for him to get a
crack at you just because you've seen
fit to come into town and begin drink-in- ',

suh?" .
"We're both, free white and twenty-on- e,

colonel," said Tom Strickland.
"How are you goin to prevent It?"

At this Colonel Todhunter lost his
temper. "I'll prevent it by thrashin"
you within an inch of your life, suh.
if you don't turn right around and get
out o' this here barroom, that's how!"
he announced resolutely. "I ain't

to stand no foolishness, Tom!"
"That ain't fair, Colonel Todhunter,

protested Tom : Strickland. "You're
Miss Mary's father, and you're my fa-

ther's oldest and best friend, sir. I
wouldn't lift my band against you for
the world but I've got" to wait here
till Stam Tucker gets back!"

"Tom," said Colonel .. Todhunter,
"you've either got to go home right
now, suh, or thrash me. or take the
best thrashin' from me you ever got in
all your life, suh!"

Tonv Strickland looked Into Colonel
Todhunter's eyes. They shone with
the light of righteous battle. It was
a preposterous situation. The humor
of it suddenly struck the younger man,
and he laughed outright. Then, sud-
denly, looking beyond Colonel Todhun-
ter, his own eyes hardened into a dan-
gerous anger. '

"It's too late, colonel!" he' exclaimed
exultantly. "Here comes the very man
we're talking about!"
'As be spoke Stamford Tucker enter-

ed the barroom, advancing directly to-

ward him. i
"I reckon you still insist on a person-

al difficulty with me, Tom Strickland?"
be asked. "You ain't changed your
mind none since the last few minutes?"

"I don't change toy mind that easy,"
replied Tom Strickland, smiling. "Es-
pecially when a little, upstart like you
gets to" talking too freely about my
father. 'You've got to stop it or ' else
make up your mind to take the con-
sequences."

"It ain't what I've said about your
father that's rubbing you the wrong
way," retorted Stam Tucker. "It's be-
cause you've found out that I'm stand-I- n'

too good a chance with Miss Mary
Todhtmter to suit you"

Tom Strickland sprang at- - the speak-
er. As he did so Stam whipped out a
pistoL It was quickly done, but not
quick enough to give an opportunity,
to fire before the other struck. ' Tom's
fist smashed into his face and felled;
him to the floor. The pistol flew ten
feet away.

There was a moment's silence.
"Get up," said Tom. "and come at

me like a man. I'll thrash you within
an inch of your life!"

Stam Tucker staggered to his feet,
wiping the blood from his face. But
he made no move toward the man who
bad struck: him.
' Tom Strickland stepped coolly to
where the pistol lay, picked it up de-
liberately and put it into his. own
pocket.

"I'll get even with you for this,
Strickland ! cried young Tucker. 'Til
even up things before I'm done with
you!"

"You'll never have a better time
than right now," replied Tom. "But if
you ain't in the humor I'll leave your
pistol with the bartender here in a lit-
tle while and you can get It later.. But
I give you fair warning. Stam Tucker.
The next time you make a move for a
weapon you're going to get badly hurt-I'l- l

be ready . for you since you insist
on it."

Stam Tucker moved toward the door:
His little eyes were venomous with
hate.

"I'll get even wth you!" he repeated.
"You'll suffer for this yet!" And then
he disappeared.

"You've played the wild on your
watch, Tom," said Colonel Todhunter
sternly. "This ain't no time for you
to be pickin' fights with old Eph Tuck-
er's son. It don't look right, and it
won't help your father none in his po-
litical fight, either."

"I didn't bring it on, colonel," re-
plied Tom Strickland. "Stamford Tuck.
ers seen - fit to say things about my
father that no man can say and not
get a licking from me, if I'm man
enough to lick him. That's all there
la to it, sir."

To save his life Colonel Todhunter
could not continue his rebuke. But be
managed to part from Tom Strickland
with, something like an expression of
disapproval on his countenance.

"I reckon I ain't cut out to preach
to other people what they should do
and what they shouldn't." he confessed
to himself later. "I ought to have giv ADVERTISE IN THE FARMERBoston, Mass. S 1 to S 20


